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GENEROUS. 

‘ ‘“GIVE ME A BITE OF YOUR CANDY, PLEASE, FLOSSIE ?”’ 
0 i oe ‘*NoO, BUT YOU MAY KISS ME WHILE MY MOUF IS STICKY.” 
LVF os 


1 St. 








VIN MARIANI 


MARIANI WINE—THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC—FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 





‘VIN MARIANI GIVES TO BODY AND BRAIN RENEWED VITALITY, IT IS 
THE SUPREME REMEDY FOR ALL WHO ARE OVERWORKED.” 


JULES CLARETIE. 


Of 
icycles ' 
$75.00 == 


Practically testy 
fast riders, rough 
iil } and fair riders, ij 
lumbias Lave not 
found wanting in y 
strength and ty 


ssmann. 
LONDON : 239 Oxford St. } 
» MPN] 59%, Nickel Steel T 
PARFUMERIE \ NN) alli patent flush join 


ED. PINAUD, 


37 BOULEVARD DE STRASBOURG, PARIS. 


UKIR DENTIFRIGE 


AN EXQUISITE ANTISEPTIC MOUTH WASH. 
INSURES HARD GUMS, WHITE TEETH, AND SWEET BREATH. 


ALL DEALE 
oR corRespono with ED. PINAUD’ S.N.Y. IMPORTATION OFFICE 46 EAST 147™Sr. 





Write to MARIANI & CO. for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS. 


Paris: 41 Bd. Hau 52 Wot STs — Indorsements and Autographs of Celebrities 











POPE MFG. (i, 
Hartford, Cons 


Catalogue free fr 
| dealer ; by mail for ox 
) stamp. 
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Candy connoisseurs 
find fresh delight in every piece of 


Whitman’s 


Chocolates 
and Confections 








Sold everywhere, Ask for them. 
Warruan's [nerantannovs Cu ‘cOLATE is perfect in t 
flavor and quality, deliciou and healthful. Made | 
instantly with boiling water. 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 3 | 
1316 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Ix 90°90 


Sumner Resorts RIGHT ON THE EDGE OF THE OCEAN. 
|__| HOTEL PRESTON, 


BEACH BLUFF, Mass. 


HOTEL VENDOME- BOSTON Opened June 22. On high bluff, above 
— beach, only 14 miles from Bos- 
on. Entirely remodeled this year. For 
| Accessible location, excellent table, prompt aoadenn, etc., address, 
service. F. H. NUNNS, lroprietor. 
Hotel wanda, Boston, 





Dd ' 
HARTFORD BICYCLES, $50, $45, 4,5 

















Framed Proofs 


of 


ADIRONDACK.... Originals 
MOUNTAINS &ii'4:.. — 


‘¢ THE GREAT NORTH WOODs.”’ | | FE 
2 


A marvelous wilderness, abounding in 
beautiful lakes, rivers and brooks, filled with 
the greatest variety of fish. 


An immense extent of primeval forest, 
where game of all kinds is to be found. 

This wonderful region—located in Northern 
New York—is reached from Chicago by all 
lines, in connection with the New York Cen- 
tral; from St. Louis by all lines in connection 
with the New York Central; from Cincinnati 
by all lines in connection with the New York 
Central; from Montreal by the New York 
Central; from Boston by a through car over 
the Boston & Albany, in connection with the 
New York Central; from New York by the 
through car lines of the New York Central; 
from buffalo and Niagara Falls by the New 
York Central. 


A 32-page folder and map entitled ‘‘ The Adi- 
rondack Mountains and How to Reach Them” sent 
free, postpaid, to any address, on receipt of a 
1-cent stamp by George H. Daniels, General Pas- 
senger Agent, New York Central & Hudson River 
Railroad, Grand Central Station, New York. 





ROOFS of any of the original 
drawings from LIFE will be 
furnished on application, suitably 
and daintily framed in either a gilt 
or a Japanese oak frame. Large 
double-page proofs, including frame 
and transportation within one hun- 
dred miles of New York, $4.00. 
Single - page, or smaller proofs, 
$2.00. Proofs without frames at 
half the above rates. 

Make selections from files of 
LIFE, and state, when ordering, 
the particular style of frame de- 
sired, and orders will be promptly 
filled. 


Proofs are the same size as Illus- 
trations in LIFE. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, === 


19 and 21 West 31st St. TS OO 
New York City. . . . o> 
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MATRIMONIAL QUERY. 
WHICH ? 


Wonderful, 


HIS country must be increasing its population very fast.” 
‘‘What makes you think so?” 
‘*Why, I understand that now there are as 
many people as there are different makes of 
wheels.” 


“The Declaration of Independence.” 


HE editor of McClure’s Magazine sat in his 

den, eating canned haggis and listening to 

his Highland typewriter skirl on the bagpipes. 

At his feet lay ten or eleven Scotch collies, and 

sprigs of heather were twined in his hair and 
beard. 

There was a knock at the door and a timid- 
looking lad followed it up by entering. He 
bore under his arm a roll of manuscript, 
and at sight of it the editor shook his head 
discouragingly, but something in the lad's 
manner caused him to ask his name. 

‘*] ken weel ye dinna ken me. 1’m ainly 
a puir Scotch author—” 
‘* Sit ye doon, mon,” said the editor, rising 
and pouring out a glass of Scotch whiskey, 
which he immediately—drank himself. ‘‘ An’ what 
do ye call yersel ?”’ 


Behe an aced 


Of eI ES 


IIe Pe 


**f am Angus McAngus McTavish McPud- 
den McBride McLeod Kildrummie Bogmyrtle 
o’ Drumtochty, an’ I hae a leetle story fer 
Mister McClure’s book ca’ed ‘The Decla- 
ration o’ Independence.’” 

‘* Hech, mon, but that's a gudetitle. I hae 
often girned that he sud fecht awa for us a’ 
and maybe dee before he kent that he hed 
githered mair luve than ony man inthe Glen. 
It was michty tae see him come intae the 
yaird that day, neeburs; the verra look o’ him 
wes victory. Ye ken that must be gude 
Scotch, for it’s fra ‘ The Bonnie Brier Bush.’ 
An’ now read me some 0’ your story, an’ if 
it’s Scotch eneuch I’ll buy it an’ gie ye gude 
siller for it.” 

The bagpipes, which had continued to skirl, 
now let up, and Angus unrolled his manu- 
script. Ina fine H. O. voice he began: 

‘** When i’ the coorse o’ human events it 
becooms necessary for ain nation to declare 
war upon anither, proper respect for the 
opeenions o’ monkind—’”’ 

‘* Hech, mon, thet’s joost glorious. Name 
your ain price an’ we’ll run it in as a Scotch 
cereal.” 

Charles Battell Loomis, 








“Ohile there is Life there's Hope.” 
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ONE WAY OUT OF A DILEMMA. 
sf HETHER or 
tira not Brown 
University is better 
off since its president 
has resigned, it cannot 
be .doubted that Presi- 
dent Andrews is better off 
for sending in his resigna- 
tion. That was the right 
thing for him to do under the cir- 
cumstances, and it is pleasing to 
learn that he has already had his 
reward in being called to manage a 
new university to be established forth- 
with by Mr. John Brisben Walker of 
the Cosmopolitan Magazine. Just 
what sort of a university Mr. Walker 
is to set up is not quite apparent yet, 
but seemingly it is not to be ham- 
pered at first by trustees and endow- 
ments and buildings and embarrass- 
ments of that sort, but is to sail right 
in and diffuse knowledge, that species 
of knowledge being presumably pre- 
ferred which discloses how honest 
dollars may be coined out of silver at 
sixteen to one. LIFE Dr. 
Andrews and Mr. Walker good luck 
with their educational enterprise. 
They are both sincere men, and being 
apparently of one mind as to their 
duty, they ought to work together to 
their own satisfaction, if not neces- 
sarily for the edification of mankind. 
What a good thing it would be if the 
Brown Corporation, instead of ac- 
cepting Dr. Andrews’s resignation, 
should invite him to take a leave of 
absence for two or three years, and 
try, with Mr. Walker's help, to work 
his silver proclivities out of his sys- 
tem. It is a pity that a good man 


iq 
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wishes 


-LIFE: 


should suffer for an honest opinion, 
and perhaps in a couple of years 
(especially if Alaska pans out as rich 
as we hope) a man’s views about 
silver coinage may cease to affect his 
usefulness as the head of a New 
England college. 


NO SCARE. 

HERE has been a profusion of 
talk in some of the newspapers 
about Japan and her views about 
Hawaii. So far as LIFE can observe, 
no one is at all worried by it. Our 
neighbor, the. Hera/d, which seems 
subject to emotions of especial vio- 
lence on this subject, has printed 
from time to time terrific dispatches 
relating to it, and has whooped in 
italics and tumbled in double leads, 
according to information received. 
But nobody has seemed to care very 
much. Nobody—not even Japan— 
believes the Japanese want to fight 
about Hawaii, or that-‘Uncle Sam will 

give them just occasion to. 


NOT A SATISFACTORY ATTITUDE. 
HE prayer for fair weather in the 
Episcopal Prayer-Book takes 
it for granted that when it rains 
too much it is because we have been 
extra sinful, and have seemed to the 
Almighty to need a soaking for our 
manifold misdeeds. LIFE cannot see 
it precisely in that light, and prob- 
ably only a small proportion of con- 
temporary Christians do take that 
view. More of them incline to the 
belief that jt rains on the evil and 
good without discrimination as to 
human conduct, but just according 
to circumstances, and that it stops, 
not in consideration of repentance, 
but simply when it gets ready. 
The old sentiment which provided 
a moral cause for climatic defects 
was more satisfactory. That enabled 


us to blame someone—if only our- 
selves—for such an unseasonable and 
disastrous down-pour as we had dur- 
ing the last fortnight in July. Now 
there is nothing for us to do but to 
grin and bear it. 

Our present attitude towards the 
weather is unsatisfactory. We no 
longer pray with any confidence for 
its amelioration when it doesn’t suit 
us, and yet we have made no appre- 
ciable progress towards regulating it 
by artificial means. We seem to be 
no better off than if our climate was 
fixed up by Congress. No one can 
tell far ahead what is going to happen, 
and no onecan be sure after the event 
that what was done was wise. 


THE NEW TARIFF. 


R. JOHN WANAMAKER, 
who complained with so much 
freedom not long since of the con- 
ditions of business, feels better since 
the Tariff bill passed, and has given 
expression to hopeful sentiments. 
The grounds for despondency among 
citizens who still permit themselves to 
croak are somewhat remote, and do 
not affect the immediate future. The 
ability of corporations to control 
legislation, the alleged tendency of 
courts to appreciate the rights and 
privileges of organized capital more 
clearly than its duties, and other con- 
siderations of an analogous sort, are 
said still to make some thoughtful 
persons anxious, but there seems to be 
no bridge immediately in sight which 
we may not hope to cross safely. 


QUESTION! 


A scientist has discovered that light may 
be produced from sugar.— Dazly paper. 


S there any basis, do you suppose, 
for the assertion that it was by 
light so derived that the Adminis- 
tration thought it saw its way to- 
annex Hawaii ? 
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A TANDEM OF EARLIER DAYS. 
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Warning. 

T has come to our knowledge that 
certain dishonest parties are 
taking the centre cartoons from issues 
of Lire, having them framed, and 
selling them under the pretense that 
they are the regular hand-printed 
drawings. The deception is so ap- 
parent that the most cursory scrutiny 

will reveal it. 

Many innocent and unsuspecting 
persons may, however, be fooled, and 
we therefore take this method of im- 
pressing upon all the fact that the 
original hand-printed proofs, on 
heavy paper, can be obtained only at 
the office of LIFE and nowhere else. 


ITH manly strength he rescued 
her, 
A-struggling in the main ; 
When dressed and dried she sweetly 
sighed, 
And then, with downcast eye, she cried: 
‘‘Oh, let me sink again!” 


ARDUPPE: Isn't it a beastly 
thing to have a lot of debts 
you can’t pay! 
GRABGRIND: I know of only one 
thing worse. 
** And what’s that ?” 
‘*To have a lot of debts you can’t 
make other people pay.” 


TOCKSON made a lucky turn 
in Philadelphia and Reading 
yesterday, and just watch him cele- 
brating, will you.” 
“Yes, I see. Reading maketh a 
full man.” 


The Proverbs of Solomon, Jr. 


ETTER a light purse with a cer- 

tified cheque for $10,000 in it, 

than a heavy one filled with silver 
dollars. 

The heart of a fool is in his mouth; 
wherefore waste not thy foot upon 
his coat-tails, but whack him upon his 
cheek. 

Look not upon the newspaper when 
it is yellow. 

A fire-insurance policy in hand is 
worth two assignments in the bush. 

A sugar-schedule putteth flies on 
the*tariff bill. 
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Our Fresh-Air Fund. Scholarship and literature may wear a 
Previously echnerutetaed new face without being necessarily 
Sa bers OF Wh. 8.6. 6k csiveccsenes ( superficial or upstart in its methods. 
Fresh-Air Fund 25 | Emerson and Lowell were young men 
F. 5S. themselves in the old A¢lantic days, and 
Adda and Ralph % en 
Ms, Beary B. Hacaed, Newport, also ran the gauntlet of older traditions 

: which accused them of revolutionary 
youth. Essays like recent ones of 
2 Woodrow Wilson would 
- _ 4 adorn any period of the 
Hoscthy and Paulie ta, Allantic, and William Allen 
Richard H. I 3 0 White’s paper in the current 
A. L. 50° issue, on ‘tA 
ee? a and Isabel, Ridge- Typical Kan- 
' sas Commun- 
Savannah. ; 25 oC ity,’ shows 
WE 9 BEN inn tsueetcwearenreeresnceexene 00 that the East 
J. F. Greenough may with pro- 
K. R., G. R., and D. a 
M.N.J fit listen occa- 
sionally to the 
West. 


HERE is a refresh- 


ing breeze also in 
William Roscoe Thayer’s 
plea for a more personal 
note in criticism, which 
he calls ‘‘ A Pause in Criticism 


A Shaking of the Dry Bones of and hoe” 


For many years 

we have been told with so much 

_ is a pleasure for those who love solemnity that the only true 
good reading to find the A¢/antic criticism is ‘‘de- 

giving space to so many essays that tached” and scien- 

preserve the old literary traditions of tific—-and all the 

that historic magazine, and yet are rest is log-rolling—that any 

full of the new spirit by which theclever man who wanted to keep the 

men of this generation are inspired. respect of scholars has been 


Criticism. 


A COUPLE WHO ARE SPENDING THE SUMMER IN 
TOWN. 


compelled to veil his personal opinions with 
a beautiful reticulated verbiage, meant to 
remove his remarks into the frigid upper 
air of scientific truth. The only way of 
getting around the chill of this method was 
to impart into literary papers a lot of personal 
gossip about authors, and ‘‘literary inter- 
views,” and a host of other ingenious devices 
originated by publishers and advertisers to 
restore the author and his work tosome sem- 
blance of humanity. Authors still suspected 
that they were human, and publishers knew 
that readers were human, and could be 
caught by devices that reach ordinary human 
beings. 
* * * 
UT Mr. Thayer advocates something 
LIFE’S FARM. that is humanizing and not commercial 





IF YOUR HUSBAND HAS DONE 


methods. The scientific evolu- 
tionists have done a good work for 
literature, he says, and have labeled 
and classified and put in his proper 
pigeonhole the entire race of writers. 
There is scarcely a writer of the flimsiest 
trash who does not go about his work 
with an air of knowing his whole liter- 
ary pedigree. ‘‘A latter-day tyro can 
visualize the skeleton over which each 
literature has worn a body”—says Mr. 
Thayer. Order has been brought out 
of chaos, and it was a good work. 
‘*Evolution led us out of the old and 
sterile formalism; but what will that 
avail us if it leaves us in a formalism 
of its own?” 


in its 


After classification comes ‘‘ interpre- 
tation.” What is the inner meaning, 
the spiritual significance of an author? 
What is the ‘‘message”’ that he brings 
to the man who undertakes to write 
about him? This sort of criticism is 
‘personal, human, concrete.” Of course 
this method opens the gates to gush and 
valueless impressionism, but Mr. Thayer 
would risk the excrescences to get an 
occasional fine flower of personal criti- 
cism. ‘‘The utmost that the best critic 
can do for me isto show me the utmost 
he has found in a given author.” 

LirE believes that Mr. Thayer is ad- 
vocating a salutary literary experiment. 
But if he takes away the foot-rule, the 
‘*System”’ and scientific terminology 
from a host of solemn critics, he will 
make a terribly harrowing exhibition of 


dry bones. 
Droch. 


PEARLS OF ETIQUETTE. 
WRONG, LET 
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It has been 


Oi THE CONGRESS : 
the custom of the President of 
the United States to send in from time 
to time such messages of condolence, 
advice or explanation as seemed to him 
to be expedient. 
There is no reason, however, why this 


‘*MIS-TAKEN,”’ 
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HIM KNOW YOU ARE AWARE OF IT WHEN ALONE WITH HIM. 
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privilege should be exclusive with the 
President. The Congress are servants 
of the people, or ought to be, and any 
citizen in good standing should have 
the same privilege. With this end in 
view, therefore, let me be explicit. I 
refer to the tariff bill that has just 
passed, and more particularly to the 
sugar schedule. Under the new rate 
the duty on sugar has been increased 
somewhere about one centa pound. I 
am aware that there is no use in object- 
ing to this, and that in common with all 
others I shall hereafter have to pay 
more for my sugar. But it seems to me 
that I ought to have been informed about 
this in time to act. During the twenty- 
four hours previous to the enactment of 
the sugar amendment, the wires between 
Washington and New York were red hot 
with orders to buy sugar. Who sent 
these messages? Gentlemen, only those 
who knew. The next day sugar went 
up six points. 

Who benefited by this? 

I didn’t, but I think, as one of the 
people, I should have done so. 


Respectfully, 
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Boston \ PHULADEDPHTA W/ CHICAGO 


THE BIKE AS SHE IS RODE. 


Coming Home from Church, 


First old lady : How very hot it was in church! I nearly went to sleep. 





Second old lady: And then the sermon was enough to make an angel weep! 

first old lady» A mere young curate to pretend to give advice to wives, 
And tell them of their duties, and of their frivolous lives! 
So different from the sweet discourse of that dear Mr. Sneak, 
Who comes to dinner at our house at least three times a week! 

Second old lady (aside): The dinner’s what he comes for, and not your daughter Jane, 
Who’s conceited as she’s stupid, and as stupid as she’s plain. 

Young married lady (to husband): How badly you behave, dear, when you dave to gotochurch, WiN29 
Staring about on every side, as if you were in search ote 
Of something more attractive than sits in your own pew— Y 
What’s more, I’m sure you found it, though you never thought I knew ! 
I’m glad you’ve found in church, a¢ /ast, there’s something to admire, 
For you never took your eyes off that Miss Dimple in the choir. 





Young married man (hotly): Now, Maria!—I declare that—I pledge my sacred word, 
I never even saw the girl!—such statements are absurd! 
Such suspicions of my conduct are more than I can bear; 





I’ll turn this corner to the club, and take my luncheon there. 

Young married lady: Go to your club by all means, dear; your presence is no boon ! 
(aside) | wonder if young Lighthead will call this afternoon. 

First young lady: Who's the new man that’s walking with that stupid young Miss Burr? 

Second young lady: Some fool of no importance, or he wouldn’t be with Aer. 

Third young lady: Look! look! Miss Crafty’s captured that owlish Mr. Dent! 

Fourth young lady: She may spare herself the trouble, for he hasn’t got a cent! 

Mrs. Dasher Swift (to admirer): No!no! You mustn’t join me—but call to-night at eight. 
Now I turn down this corner, and you must go on straight. 


First elderly maiden; Have you heard about young Slasher and that awful Mrs. Blye?} 
And how Mrs. Jones and Mr. Brown are flirting on the sly? 
And how Blazer caught young Spooner at his mansion late last night, 
And kicked him from the doorstep to the electric light? 
Second elderly maiden: Yes! And how our sewing circle is plunged in consternation 
About an awful scandal that affects this congregation? 
7 hird elderly maiden: Yes! ’Bout our parson and Miss Prim! Oh my! oh my! oh my! 
When I even think about it I feel just fit to die. 
ENVOI. Hippo: SEE HERE, YOUNG MAN, ARE 
So, from the house of prayer and praise, YOU GOING ANY HIGHER? 


We bring new light to guide our ways. ‘‘OH, I DON’T KNOW. YOU'RE NOT SO 
Reginald Gourlay. WARM.” 
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ADVICE 1) F 
KEEP YOUR ENGAGEMENTS TO YOURSELVE: 
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NCE TD FIANCEES. 
YOURSELVES IF YOU VALUE MALE ATTENTIONS. 
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THE WAGES OF SIN—AN EPISODE OF 1908. 











RAYED 
edges, 
Worn at the tip, 

Punctured and battered, 
With many a rip. 
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Gladly she took it, 
And said that she knew vai 
What there was of it | | 
Was perfectly true. | | 
MBG, 


~UNDAY SCHOOL 
SUPERINTEND- 

ENT (severely): Bobbie, 
I didn’t see you in Sun- 
day school yesterday. 

BOBBIE (defiantly): 
No, sir. I was out on 
my wheel. 

‘“‘How were the 
roads?” 


—__. 


. You say you 
will take this ham- 
mock, miss? 
SHE: Yes, but I want Z 





ON HECKERS HILL 
. YUNE 20th 1908. 
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two of them. 


= ery well, madame.” First Tramp: LET'S CAPTURE THAT AIR-SHIP first Tramp: THAT WAS A NARROW ESCAPE, 


AND SAIL OFF, 








GEMS OF POETRY. 


‘*DRINK, PRETTY CREATURE, DRINK!” 


Second Tramp: CAPITAL IDEA. 


— Wordsworth, ‘* The Pet Lam6.” 





BUT WE’RE ALL RIGHT, ANYHOW. HE! HE! HE! 
COME ON, 





Unpublished Selections by Well-known Authors. 
LORD TWEEDLEDUM AND HIS ARABELLA. 
By George Sherrymith. 

HE who had married Lord Tweedledum’s father, and guided through - 

mazes of flower-tessellated miles of fragrant tenor-voiced youth 

the erratic footsteps of his burnished-headed son, now pointed witha 

long, patrician, white finger, on which steadily sparkled a great, 

effulgent, remorseless ruby, at the procession of gauzy-skirted, ivory- 

skinned heiresses who disported themselves at Newport on that burning 

August day, under whose sweep of fiery sunlight they spread their 
smiles and lures like tropical serpents. 

‘* See!’ said Tweedledum’s mother, mastering an emotion which 
was intertwined hereditary insular prejudice and maternal regret, and 
a mother’s great longing to see the Bacchanalian limbs of her son clad 
in loose, costly garments, for which gold could be thrown into commer- 
cial coffers by black-browed Hebrews, and ancestral buildings unmort- 
gaged and the civility of surly merchants exacted. ‘*See—and choose.” 

Streaking between Tweedledum and the iridescent sea, the virgin 
procession of expecting, gurgling, many-voiced sirens swept self-con- 
sciously along. Some were pulling cruel bits in the foaming mouths 
of bronze-flanked, foam-flecked equines; some under fleecy lace canopies, 
radiating vivacity; some forming indigo-glistening silhouettes on the 
sheeny beach. 

The son of Albion thought of the Lady Arabella, sitting, Lady 
Shalot-like, in the silver and copper fog of London town, turning and 
sponging the shiny breadth of her last year's Queen's drawing-room 
gown. Asigh spent itself uponthe plenteous ozone. Then he turned 
over a poor mingling of sparse gold and coarse copper in his trousers 
pocket. He bent forward, regardless of the rich panorama of exotic 
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he advised the manager to 
have the song withdrawn, 
and to take the custard col- 
ored girl off the bill. 
“Anthony Comstock, or 
Mrs. Grannis in disguise ?”’ 
asked the scowling manager. 
They explained to him that 
Van Knowsie was an influ- 
ential person who took a 
kindly but almost unnatural 
interest in other people’s af- 
' fairs, and while they were 
explaining this, Van Know- 
sie caught sight of his valet 
drinking gin fizz at a table, 
and, going to him, dismissed 
him from his service with a 
few well chosen words. 
‘New York in August is 
rather interesting,” said Van 
Knowsie. ‘‘There is somuch 
_| to object to.” 
x * * 
A SUBURBAN STUDY. 
By Backyard Tippling. 
LUE SOCHELLE is 
situated on the New 
Haven and Connecticut line, 
and is intensely literary. 











Second Tramp: IT’S UNFORTUNATE THAT WE HAVE 
HOWEVER, I’LL JUST CAST 
OVER THIS GRAPPLING HOOK; PERHAPS WE MAY CATCH 


NO PROVISIONS ON BOARD, 
A FISH. 


beauty, his glassy eyes reminiscent, and 
saw only a great, eye-burning, soul- 
scorching, flamboyant Niagara of gold. 

“ Point out to me the richest,’ was all 
he said, in a soulless voice from which 
all the tune had been stamped by penu- 
rious waiting. 

= = * 

VAN KNOWSIE’S WALK. 

By Davis Hardwood, 
T happened that Van Knowsie was 
in New York in August. He had 
never been in New York at this time 
before. No one ever has. He had 
always understood that at this season 
it was given over to roof-garden sou- 
brettes, people from Arkansas, and 

oleaginous Hebrews. 

“It will be a new experience,” said 
Van Knowsie, witha sigh. ‘‘Andthere 
are so few new experiences!” 

So after breakfasting at the Waldorf 
he walked down Broadway. It was half- 
past ten. Theevening papers were out. 

“Six clock dishun— Wiold, Sun, 
Telegram,” cried a shrill, trumpeting, 
little voice. The vendor was but a babe 
of Bowery precocity. 

**My child,” said Van Knowsie, ‘‘life 
has begun too early for you,” and he 
called an officer. 


** GRACIOUS ! 
SURE. 
AND RAISE HER UP. 


‘* Officer,” he said, ‘‘ this must not be 
allowed. Qut of the mouths of babes 
and sucklings we should not learn the 
latest divorce.” 

‘* Who are youse?” queried the officer. 
** One o’ them Gerry ducks?” 

But someone in the crowd said, ‘‘ He 
is Van Knowsie,’’ and the child, who 
was the sole support of one of those 
widowed mothers with which the Bow- 
ery is populated, was led weeping away 
to a police station. 

Van Knowsie thought he would try 
a roof-garden in the evening. 

‘*T do not expect to be amused,” said 
Van Knowsie, for he was too well-bred 
to be enthusiastic over anything, ‘‘ but 
there is no opera, and no dukes in town 
—and a man must do something.” 

As he took his seat on the roof-garden 
a girl with custard colored hair, and a 
voice that suggested a need of oiling, 
shouted out a song, which frankly rec- 
ognized certain conditions of life 
which polite persons only allude to with 
great aversion, and generally in French. 
The shouting girl was dressed, with 
great regard for the warm weather, ina 
low-cut corsage and high-cut skirt. 

After the song Van Knowsie went 
behind the scenes. Ina few quiet words 


WE’VE GOT HOLD OF SOMETHING, 
WE'LL GET RID OF SOME OF THIS BALLAST 


When a suburb is literary, 
it is literary in an entirely 
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“‘GREAT HEAVINGS, IT’S THE SEA SERPENT! STEER 
FOR BARNUM’S CIRCUS!” BUT—— 




















IT DIDN T WORK, 


feminine way, for the men leave for New York by 
early trains, and the suburb—like a mature high 
school—settles down to its readings of W. Dean 
Howells and Thomas Bailey Aldrich for the day. 
The women of Blue Sochelle are not beautiful. 
Their foreheads are too high and knobbly, and 
they scorn crimps. Moreover, they seek to show 
men that they are intellectual—that is, when they 
chance upon a man, which is but seldom. 
Now there was one woman there who 
had traveled. So she hid the knobs on 
her forehead with crimps, and assumed a 
foolishness which is pleasing to the ear 
of man, who wants constant proof that 
he is the wiser animal of the two. 
How a strange man chanced to wander 
into Blue Sochelle deponent saith not, 
but it was just this woman’s luck which 
led the only strange man that ever wan- 
dered there into her path. 
‘*Howis it that you're not at the Ladies’ 
Mental Improvement Class with the 
others?” he asked, curling his moustache 
and looking approvingly at her crimps. 
‘“T can’t sit with a lot of old hensin a 
stuffy room studying musty books,’ she 
answered gayly. The empty vivacity of 
her words came like a young breezeto a 
man who had just had a quotation from 
Emerson chucked at him. 
This was how their acquaintance began, 
and at their wedding she crimped her hair 
more than ever, and giggled, and he 


-LIFE-: 


thought he had married a ‘‘dear little 
feather-brained goose.” 

Allof which goes to show that if you 
are intellectual you must struggle against 
the influences of a brainy suburb, and 
hide it—that is, if you’re a woman. If 
you’re a man you can be honest. 

I forgot to say that they had been mar- 
ried quite six months before he found out 
that she had intellectual knobs under the 
crimps, and had read Nordau and even 
Richard Harding Davis—but that’s an- 
other story. 

* * * 


THE IRENE INTERRUPTIONS. 


By Tony Hopeful. 


66 HEN a man’s fiancée is at the sea- 


shore,’ I remarked, ‘‘ it is—” 

‘The duty of the women left in town 
to make it pleasant for him,’ interrupted 
Irene. ‘‘Isn’t that what you were going 
to say? Of course it was.” 

That’s the worst of Irene; she jumps at 
conclusions, and then puts the responsi- 
bility of them upon the person with whom 
she is conversing. 

‘*TIf actuated by asense of duty,’’ I re- 
plied, ‘‘one would never think of blaming 
them. But engaged young ladies are—”’ 

‘“Yes, they are,’ interrupted Irene. 
‘Very much so.” 

‘*] was about to observe,” I continued, 
‘that engaged young ladies are not apt 
to seek the good motive. They recognize 
effect, but not cause.”’ 

‘*You mean,” said Irene, fanning her- 
self, ‘‘that if she were to hear’of it there 
would be a fuss.”’ 


“Undoubtedly,” replied I. ‘‘ There 
would be a dialogue of some force. A 
roof-garden,’’ I remarked, dreamily re- 
garding Irene’s profile, which is very 
piquant, ‘‘is rather a public spot. There, 
one is likely to encounter men one knows, 
who, in their small talk after, are apt to 
mention persons they have met there. 
Such chatter,” I continued, ‘‘ sometimes 
makes trouble, and also makes it a painful 
necessity for a man to lie.” 

‘* Well,” said lrene, turning three-quar- 
ters face toward me, ‘‘it isn’t as if you 
never did, is it?” 

“It would be, I confess, in a good 
cause,’’ I replied. 

‘*T have read somewhere,”’ said Irene, 
musingly, ‘‘that a good, soothing lie is 
sometimes more meritorious than the 
cold, hard; cruel truth. But,” she added, 
with charming irrelevance, ‘‘there are 
other places less public than roof-gar- 
dens.” 

‘* There are buggies,’’ I suggested. ‘‘ It 
is pleasant weather for driving. When I 
was in the West,” I added, ‘‘I learned to 
drive with one hand.”’ 

‘*T can drive,’’ said Irene, shyly. Then, 
giving me a full study of her blushing 
face, she added: ‘‘ I’d do almost anything 
for anyone that’s lonesome.” 

‘We should,’’ I said, pressing her hand, 
‘‘always judge a deed by the motive. 
To-morrow afternoon at three, then.” 

















‘*COME, MOTHER, WE'D BETTER GO TO BED; THESE FOLKS MAY WANT TO GO HOME,” 
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A Saratoga Sketch. 


E was an Englishman doing the States. Incidentally, 
the landlords of the States were doing him. 
Hearing that there were mineral springs at Saratoga, 
he went there for the benefit of his pocketbook, which 
had lost several pounds at the Swelldorf. 
He arrived late at night. 
The next day was Saturday. 
Rising about 10.30 A. M , he went out upon the street. 
There were few people in sight. 
‘*T thought this place was crowded?” he said to his 
courier. 
‘*So itis,” said the courier. ‘‘ The hotels are all filled 
to overflowing.” 
‘* But,” he cried, ‘‘ where are all the people ?”’ 
‘‘Where?” replied the courier. ‘‘Why, where a 
God-fearing people ought to be, of course. TZher're 
at church.” 


A GREAT many newspaper readers have read 

with concern of the indisposition of the 
editor of the Sum, who is reported to have been 
ill enough to lay aside his work and stay at home. 
Here’s hoping for Mr. Dana’s prompt recovery. 
He is an institution that we are loath to spare, 
except for such a length of time as is necessary 
to give him a chance to have some fun some- 
where and renew his youth. 


EBTS of honor are generally debts that have 
to be paid to keep your dishonor from com- 
ing out. 


“ 


A SCORCHER.”’ 





Fala, ae ee . NOTICE 
The Golf Girl. Po : | (= |wne Now Be RESPONSIBLE FoR 
. : ‘ >| PARCELS REMAINING HERE 
HE drove ! He watched her charming pose ; | ah nes die. ae ells 
The while her ‘‘ driver” poised, then rose; ( reer ‘ - 
No plowing of the ground was there, = : q a) ili INQUIRE 
No aimless fanning of the air; Sates eS) of p Qa {H Far. 
Straight, high and far the white ball goes. | P ti 7 | : MT ||| RELATIVES! 





Then on his drag, with belles and beaux, 
She always sat beside him, where 
She took the lines with skill and care; 
She drove; he watched. 





At ev’ry game that he’d propose, 
To lead the way she ever chose. 5 0 | RAN TATIIWITI 
At last he begged that she would share } My 
The fortune to which he was heir. /} N weeC00 | CORNER! Lo 
She married him; and, goodness knows ! HI 
VOT 


She drove; he watched. IN FASHIONABLE E NEIGHBOR ll 
Harry B. Smith. 
AT T AS "COUNTER 


crated do you think of the proposition to | la POLITICIANS NEED NOT APPLY. 
begin the new century with years of is acca ai 
thirteen months instead of twelve?” "ZZ 
‘*T strongly disapprove. Just think of thirteen 
days in each year for bills to come in!” 








A GRAIN OF COMFORT DURING A PROLONGED HOT §S 
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A Kansas farmer who could not get harvest hands 
put this sign on his fence: ‘*‘ Harvest hands wanted. 
Hired girl blonde and genial. Cabinet organ music in 
the evening. Pie three times a day. Three spoonfuls 
of sugar with every cup of coffee. Hammocks, feather- 
beds or leather divans at your option for sleeping. 
Rising hour, 9 o’clock in the morning. Three hours’ 
rest at noon. Come one, come all.” 

—Kansas City Journal. 


‘*T HOPE we shall be entirely settled the next time 
you call.” 

‘* When do you expect to be settled ?” 

‘*Oh, not for a month or so.”"— Yale Record. 


Some Journalistic Gems. 
Wha's the best paper on earth ? 
The J//uminator. 
Does it give away the fraudulent methods of 


A. Nit: it never gives anything away but an occa- 
sional sample copy. 

Q. What did the ///umzinator ever do ? 

A. It first mentioned Mac for the presidency, and 
has had its head done up in a wet rag most ever since. 

Q. Anything else? 

A. Yes. Its detectives tracked down seventeen 
murderers last year. 

Q. How does it stand on finance? 

A. It has money to burn and does not water its 
stock, ‘ 

Q. No; I mean the financial question. 

A. It thinks as did the illustrious Patrick Henry 
about the war. It does not seek money, but if money 
will come, it is ready to bow to the inevitable. 

Q. What is its politics ? 


A. A grim determination to sass either party at 
will or at a distance. 

Q. Isthis policy not disastrous? 

A. On account of the distance from Washington, 
it has not yet proven so. 

Q. What are its religious views? 

A. Pay as you go. 

Q. Does it howl for protection? 

A. Yes. Mostly on protection for young girls of 
twenty-seven from the matrimonial designs of villains 
of eighty and odd. 

Q. Its political sentiments? 

A. Free silver, free beer, free religion and no pew 
taxes; no monkeying with loaded dice, and easy divorce 
laws. 

Answers to Correspondents. 

‘* Minnie,’’ Old Orchard.—Bathe the breath with 
ammonia. 

‘* Orin,’? Chelsea, Mass.—The music of ‘‘ Once 
aboard the lugger and the girl is mine’’ will shortly be 
published in the ///. Get a guitar and go up and 
serenade the girl. Also carry a guitar player. From 
the cramped style of your hieroglyphics we don't think 
you could even learn to play a common garden hose 
correctly. 


‘“Leaks.”—In the past we have taken most every- 
thing in payment for subscriptions: once an empty 
rum cask that now does duty for a paste barrel; again, 
a pair of second hand gum overshoes that were not so 
empty, still we are using them. Now, for the first time, 
we have to record a bushel of prime onions. On the 
strength of these, the strength of the onions, as we may 
say, we have put the ‘‘ paid’’ mark against the doner's 
name and squared his account for the ensuing year. 
We don’t hanker real hard to have our bank account 


THE MACMILLAN COMPANY: 
(iisen Bird. 
Elliott Coues. 
Old Times in Middle Georgia. 
colm Johnston. 


NEW YORK, 
By Mabel Osgood Wright 


By Richard y 


The Ways of Life. By Mrs, Oliphant. 
and London: G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 

Clever Tales. Boston: Copeland and Day, 

A Son of Old Dominion. By Mrs. Burton Harry 
Boston, New York and London: Lamson, Wolfe, 
Company. 

The Quest of the Gilt-Edged Girl. By Richa 
Lyrienne. London and New York: John Lane, 
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swell rapidly with deposits of onions; still, as the nig 
editor succinctly remarks, there are leeks in every jay 
business concern; sO we spose we must submit, 
Not on the Staff. 
No useless coffin enclosed his form, 
Nor in pompous state did we show him; 
We buried his carcase at dusk on the lawn, 
For he wanted to sell us a poem. 
—From Watson's Illuminator. (Boston, Mass,:; 
Biddeford, Me.) 


AFTER a brief visit in the States, Hon. Thoma| 
Bayard is about to return to London. He may writ 
book on his impressions of America. 

—Kansas City Journtl 


‘* WHAT preparation have you made for the futur! 
asked the old man, whom he hoped to make his fatty 
in-law. 

‘* Well, sir,’”? he said confidently, ‘‘I ama Meth 
ist, but if that doesn’t suit your views I am willix 
change.”—Chicago Times-Herald. 








For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. 


London, E. C., Eng AGENTS. 


The Inter- 
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wl ) 7 The bride’s new home may not supply 
27 All luxuries the old provided, 
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But sometimes it is wise to buy 


Gj The very best, and, rightly guided, 
DT he little wife prefers, like mother, 
Pure Ivory Soap to any other. 


Copyright 1896, by The Procter & Gamble Co., Cia". 
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ONE OF THE BEST THINGS 


jis the regular use of a good old ale, like 


Evans’, 
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LITTLE 


ES |\CLOTHING. . 
HENRY KEEN, Tailor. 
114 High Holborn, London, W. C. 


Established 1844. |sediment. 


It has virtues distinctly its own— 
richness of bouquet, ripe, mellow flavor, 
sparkling brilliancy—and nota particle of 
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Wanted—An Idea 


| ALTHOUGH Senator Perkins of California spetens our ideas; they ma 

Th Write JOHN WEDDERBURN e Coe 
€\neys, Washington, D C., for their $1,800 prize offer 

lother evening he was wheeling through the jand new list of one thousand inventions.wan 


jagricultural grounds when he met a man 
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FINESTIN QUALITY 


25c. a Bundle. 
10in Bundle. | 


|his wheel to lift his hat, and the next min- 
lute he had tumbled into a bed of flowers. 
‘*You did that very gracefully, Senator,” 
was the comment of the trio of bicyclers.| 


. «+ and RICH in TROUT FISHING. SAND UD 
In Hungary, over 37.000 acres of land in| RIDE WELL 


|‘ always dismount in the presence of One lot, with good routes and railway line,| REPAIR FASITY 
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Trial Package i in Pouch by mail for 25¢- ladies,” instantly replied the Senator, with|are offered to let for ten consecutive years. 


H. ELLIS & CO., Baltimore, Md. 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO Co., Successor. 


ithe instinctive gallantry of a Chesterfield. 


—New. York Tribune, 


For further particulars, address to Z 
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Rubber Pedal Attachment. 
RK, . ' Changes Rat Trap to Rubbe 
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“a Made from the freshest and purest material, GEunvE FARINA COLOGNE 
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the address of the great Farina distillery,“ gegenuber 


will not shrink woolens, dem Julichs-Platz’”’ (opposite the Julichs Place). 








Those Fine English Tobaccos siras'ny. 


tect Put up by put_up by W, D. & H. O. WILLS -t2 of Bristol, ristol, England. estward Ho { 


and famous the world over for their mee: flav or and exquisite aroma, cai can Pines Castles 


be obtained for you by your dealer. : 
If he will not get thea, write to us for’ price- ist of the well-known brands, Gold Flake,etce. | 
J. W. SURBRUG, Sole Agent, 159 Fulton Street, NEW YORK. 
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1a Meth 4 . , Bien, Ce new and delicious light drink, having the refreshing and 
n willing >) ‘ ' “a A exhilarating properties of the African sterculia fruit. In 
every way far superior to ginger ale, sarsaparilla, etc. 
Neither an alcoholic nor a malt drink, yet a safe and healthful 

stimulant for everybody. 


IT QUENCHES THIRST 


as no other beverage does. The perfect home drink. Ordera 
dozen from your grocer. Sold also at Clubs, Cafes, Road-houses, 
etc. 

Distributing agents in all large centres. 


THE BRUNSWICK PH. C0., 92 William Street, New York. 
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Le ANDKERCHIEF, SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


FOr il Williams’ Shaving Stick, 25 cts. 
B AT H Genuine Yankee Shaving Soap, (0 cts. 


Luxury Shaving Tablet, 25 cts. 

Swiss Violet Shaving Cream, 50 cts. 

Jersey Cream (Toilet) Soap, 15 cts. 
Williams’ Shaving Soap (Barbers’), 6 Round Cakes, 





tlb.,40c, Ruquiealiotee toilet. Tria! cake for ac. stamp. 


THE J.B.WILLIAMS CO., 
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Captain Fowler’s 

‘““CapTAIN WILLIAM FOWLER, the founder of our club, who died a few 
days ago,” said a member of the Thirteen Club, ‘‘ wasa fellow of infinite jest 
and a master in the making and telling of good and fitting stories. I joined 
the Thirteen Club in 1883, a few days before the recurrence of the club’s annual 
dinner. A number of us were at the Knickerbocker Cottage, then kept by 
Captain Fowler. The number 13, as the Suz’s obituary notice on the Captain 
stated, had always been singularly connected with events in his life, and we had 
been talking about it that evening, when suddenly the Captain, with a twinkle 
in his eye, and in his droll manner, said: 

***On September 13, 1870, I was hunting on the Mamakatine barrens, up in 
Sullivan county. I wasn’t looking for panthers. Deer was what enticed me 
out there, and I was in shape not to raise any objections to a bear if one should 
come my way. One of the barrels of my gun was loaded with 13 buckshot. 

‘**T had been tramping over the barrens on this particular day—the 
barrens, by the way,’ interjected the Captain, ‘are by exact measurement 
exactly 1,313 feet above tide. I had been tramping over the barrens on this 
particular day, and hadn’t seen anything that might indicate that there ever had 
been even as much as a chipmunk prowling around there, when suddenly I 
heard a great noise off tomy right. Turning quickly, I saw a tremendous and 
fierce-looking animal tearing straight toward me through the brush. I recog- 
nized it at once as a panther, and up with my gun and whanged the contents of 
my buckshot barrel atit. The panther gave a yell that made me turn pale, but 
he stopped, and stopped for good. 

‘**T always step just three feet when I walk—always and invariably,’ con- 
tinued the Captain. ‘I never knew one of my steps to lack or exceed that 
measurement by the fraction of an inch. I remember afterward that I took 
just four steps, and the remaining distance to the panther was not quite the 
length of my foot—lacked aninch. My foot, clad, is thirteen inches long. The 
distance from where I shot at the panther and the spot where it fell was con- 
sequently just 13 feet. 


eat Thirteen Day. 

*** Of course I was quite a little excited by my unexpected adventure, but 
by and by I began dragging my big game out tothe road. It wasa tough pull, 
but finally I got it off the barrens. At the place where I struck the road was a 
small house. I succeeded in getting a horse and wagon there, as the rig that 
was to come along and take me back to Wurtsboro wouldn’t be along until 
towards night. After we had loaded the panther into the wagon I asked the 
boy who was to drive me how far it was to Wurtsboro. 

**«** Yust thirteen miles,” he replied ‘‘ and we've got a hill for every mile.” 

***' We got to Wurtsboro, and when I looked at my watch! saw that we had 
been thirteen minutes over three hours making the thirteen miles. I began to 
find fault with the boy for taking so long. 

““*eee Well,” said he, ‘‘that’s a tough road, and I think I’ve done first- 
rate, bein’s this horse was thirteen years on the canal before we got him, and 
that was thirteen years ago to-day, just the day I was born.” 

‘**Of course the panther and myself created great excitement in that 
locality, but it wasn’t until I counted the panther’s teeth and found that there 
were only 13 left, and then found that from the tip of his snout to the tip of his 
long, slender tail he measured just 13 feet, that I began to think of the peculiar 
combination of the thirteen business in the affair-September 13, 1,313 feet 
above tide, 13 buckshot in my gun, panther 13 feet long, with 13 teeth, dropping 
dead with those 13 buckshot in it, 13 feet from where I fired, 13 miles from 
Wurtsboro, and 13 hills on the road, boy 13 years old that very September 13, 
driving a horse that had been 13 years on the canal and 13 years in the boy's 
family! I tell you, I began to think a little about these coincidences, and——' 

‘“*Then the Captain stopped, assumed an expression of sudden astonish- 
ment, and exclaimed : 

«Why, good gracious! September 13, 1870! That will be just thirteen 
years ago next annual dining day of this Thirteen Club! Gentlemen, come!’ 

‘*We came, andan hour or so later, when we adjourned, there were thirteen 
bulging-based corks on the sideboard.”—New York Sun. 
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CYCLOMETER 


Has banished all other 
forms of Cyclometer, 
and its success has 
aroused imitations that 
resemble it only in ap- 
pearance. Be sure your 
purchase bears the name 
that assures perfection 
—VEEDER. 


DUST PROOF. 
WATERPROOF 
PRICE $1.50. POSITIVELY 
Weight, 1 oz. ACCURATE. 
AT ALL DEALERS. Booklet Free. 


VEEDER MFG. CO., - Hartford, Conn. ? 
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powerful 
shooting 
revolver 
of strong 
and simple 
mechanism. 


Send for catalogue describing this and 
other models. 


SMITH & WESSON, 
| 10 Stockbridge St., Springfield, Mass. 








A lasting 
scent of rare 
Fragrance and Delicacy. 
Has all the true odor of 
fresh natural Violets. 
BE sure ano cet NO 4711" 
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|OF MOVEMENT 


That delightful sense of perfect 
| liberty comes to those who 
|| eee wear Ypsilanti Under- 

iW 24 wear, A snug fitting 
Ars one-piece garment that 
Me 4 neither pinches, bulges 
yor slips. Yours for 
sey health is 


YPSILANTI 


The best for men, 

women and children. 
Sold in all large 
towns and cities. 

Hay & Todd Myo. Co.,! 

YPSILANTI, MICH 


“Never rip and never tear, 
Ypsilanti Underwear.” 
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IN HARD LUCK. 


‘* PHWAT’S THE MATTER WID YEZ, DINNIS—YEZ LOOKS SO MISER’BLE ?” 

‘* sn’ ENOUGH TO MAKE ME. I'VE RESAVED A NOTICE THAT IT’S TO MOVE I HAVE, 
AN' IT FALLS MOIGHTY HAR-R-D ON ME JUST NOW, PHIN I HAD MADE PRIPARATIONS 
10 ADD A SCHMOKIN’ ROOM AN’ LIBRERY TO ME PLACE!”’ 





FIRST! On the Continent of America 


To popularize Life Insurance, 
by introducing a plan by which the whole 
family might be insured. 


poet \ THE PRUDENTIAL 


has tho 


STRENGTH was the Pioneer of Industrial Insurance, and 
of blazed a pathway to success. 
GIBRALTAR. Assets, 
Income, - 
Surplus, - 
Policies in force over 
Insurance in force over 


Ages J to 70. Amounts $15 to $50,000. 
yearly, half-yearly, quarterly, weekly. Write 


The Prudential Insurance Company of America, 
Home Office, Newark, N. J. 


$19,543,827 
$14,158,445 
$4,034,316 
2,475,000 
$320,453,483 


Premiums payable 


OHN F. DRYDEN, President. 


| Blair's Pills 


Great English Remedy for 


GOUT and RHEUMATISM. 
SAFE, SURE, EFFECTIVE. 
Druggists, or 224 William St., New York. 





is the subject of a little book issued 
in the interests of shirt wearers by 
Mount Vernon Mills. It touches the 
essential points to be considered in 
buying a laundered or neglige shirt for 
business, dress or sport. It fully de- 
scribes the fabrics made by Mount 
Vernon Mills, which are recognized 
everywhere as the best material for 
men’s shirts, boys’ blouses, women’s 
waists. Everybody should read it— 
8 anybody can have it for the asking. 
MOUNT VERNON MILLS, Philadelphia. 
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Every Person 
of Common Sense 


when using Whiskey desires absolute purity, 
highest grade, which can only be assured by using 
an article that has stood the test for many years 
and has always distanced all competitors. Sucha 
one is 


“Old Crow 
Rye.” 


No other has ever been made that brought the dis- 
tillers as much price, or has maintained its qual- 
ity in season and out of season. Bottled only by 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 


(Established 1853) 
69 Fulton Street, 


Also Broadway and 2’th Street. 





“LIFE.” Vol. 29 Now Ready! 


Bound in Maroon and Gold, Green and Gold, and Full Black» 


PRICE, $4.00 
If Copies are returned in good condition an allowance of $2.00 is made 
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OR 53.000 LBS. 


GOLD, EH? 


What is Gold to the Loss 
Of Your Life or Health? 


A bicycle properly made of the best 
material is probably the very safest 
means of conveyance. Counting doctor’s 
bills for yourself and bicycle there is no 
economy in any other. The safety mar- 
gin is small, however, and any departure 
rom this standard means danger. 

The picture shows the gain in safety by 
using “PIONEER” Tube in the bicycle; 
it costs the maker about $1.00 more per 
wheel to do it. How can you hesitate to 
insist upon having it in your new wheel? 
Can a bicycle be honestly considered really 
safe whose maker would not sacrifice a 
dollar to the cause of greatest safety? Sup- 
pose, as is consistent, he pursued the same 

licy in other materials, what would 

me of your safety margin? 

NO FLAME CONTACT. NO EXCESSIVE 

HEATING. NO PICKLING. 


POPE TUBE CO., Hartford, Conn. 


“PIONEERS” in Correct Composition. 





— 
RICHARD K. FOX PREGS, NEW YORK. 


August 12) thy 





